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column had been suddenly attacked, and was in the thick
of an engagement. I ran back, got my sword and
revolver, and followed the rest to the gateway, but on
reaching it we found the gates closed and all egress
forbidden. Being thus prevented from joining in the
engagement we made our way to the top of the gateway,
in the hope of beholding it, where presently half the fort
joined us.
My ideas of a battle having been derived from pic-
tures, I was much disappointed at what I beheld. From
over tfie furthest line of trees there were little puffs of
felue smoke; each puff as it appeared was followed by the
booming sound of a cannon, and all the while we could
hear a faint rattle like that of musketry. As we were
looking, we suddenly heard from behind a tremendous
shouting, and turning our heads we saw our own
regiment of English soldiers, the one that had fought
at, Shahgunge and been with us since. It was issuing
from the gateway of the armoury square, the men
were marching four abreast, hurrahing with all their
might. They wore their bright new uniforms, and their
bayonets gleamed in the sunlight. The fifes were
playing, the drums beating; the walls re-echoed with
the tramp of the footsteps as they fell to the time of the
music.
It was a most inspiriting sight, enough to fill the
most pacific with the ardour of combat. There seemed,
however, but little prospect of the regiment sharing in
the one now going on. The sounds of the cannon were
becoming fainter, the puffs of smoke were fewer, and rose
so far away as to be hardly visible. We regarded this as
an indication that the enemy, whoever they might be,
were in rapid retreat. In a short time they appeared to
have fled beyond our sight or hearing. We saw no smoke,